EZ.ECTRA AND ORESTES
ORESTES
Loth am I to restrain thee in thy joy,
And yet I fear delight o'ermasters dice*
ELECTRA
0  thou who after many a weary year
At last hast deigned to come,
(Oh, coming of great joy!)
Db not, thus seeing me
Involved In many woes, . . .
ORESTES
What is it that thou ask'st me not to do?
ELECTRA
Deprive me not, nor force me to forego
The joy supreme of looking on thy face.
ORESTES
1  should be -wroth with others who would force
thee.
EUECTRA
Dost thou consent, then?
ORESTES
How act otherwise?
ELECTRA
Ah, friends, I heard a voice
Which never had I dreamt would conae to me;
Then I kept in my dumb and passionate mood.
Nor cried I, as I heard;